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fided to his especial care, waited there \r the
morning light.

Day broke at last, and with it the battlk
The assault was begun at the same time by sea
and land; and in a few moments a mighty and
multitudinous host, wielded as if by some unseen
power like that which directs the tides of ocean,
was precipitated to the attack. To retreat
or to stand still for a moment became impos-
sible, even if any in that assailing army had
wavered. Wave after wave was repulsed, but
the conquering flood rushed on; those in the
front ranks were pushed forward by the compact
masses behind; and the myriads who fell suc-
cessively beneath the walls whose gaping ruins
we still behold, filled up the trenches with their
bodies, and bridged a way for the myriads that
followed. The Pachas of Romania, and Anatolia
and Syria, and every eastern province that
bowed to the Crescent, advanced successively
with jewelled turban at the head of their
respective hosts. Attended by his household
troops, and holding an iron mace in his hand.